
This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 
to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 
to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 
are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other marginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 
publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing this resource, we have taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 

We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain from automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attribution The Google "watermark" you see on each file is essential for informing people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liability can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 

at http : //books . google . com/| 



Digitized by 



Google 



Digitized by 



Google 



Digitized by 



Google 



3 



Digitized by VjOOQlC 



LITTLE 



Digitized by VjOOQlC 



The MAY BYRON Books 
FOR CHILDREN 

Verses by May Byron 

Illustrated by M. M. Rudge 
and Gordon Robinson 

THE LITTLE BLACK BEAR 
THE LITTLE YELLOW DUCKLING 
THE LITTLE BROWN ROOSTER 
THE LITTLE TAN TERRIER 

New York: GEORGE H. DORAN COMPANY 




Digitized by VjOOQlC 



Digitized by 



Google 



And as he stood by an apple-tree, 

He heard a purry sound, 

Saying: — "Dairy! Cream! Dairy! Cream!" 

— And he looked all round and round. — 
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THE LITTLE 



There once was a Little Tan Terrier — 
I believe his name was Tim, — 

And I do so want to tell you 
Some things that happened to him: 
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THE LITTLE TAN TERRIER 

He lived at a country farm, 
His home was a good one, too, 

And he trotted about, enjoying himself, 
— Just as it might be you ! 

II 

He had plenty of friends to play with, 

Lots more than I can tell ; 
There was only, indeed, one person with 
whom 

He couldn't get on very well ; 
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THE LITTLE TAN TERRIER 

And that was the farmhouse Pussy, 

Madam Grimalkin Grim: 
She didn't like Little Tan Terriers, 

So of course she didn't like him. 
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III 

Suppose he was playing baseball 

With nice little Bunny-boys, 
She would hide in the hedge and watch 
them, 

Making a snarly noise, — 
Or, if he'd a chat with the pony, 

Just the last thing at night, 
She was peeping round the stable door, 

Ready to pounce and bite I 
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IV 

She was always watching and wait- 
ing,— 

How her green eyes did gleam ! 
She said, "I wish I could find him 

Drinking the dairy cream!" 
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TUB LITTLE TAN TERRIER 

She said, "As sure as anything, 
I shall catch him there some day, 

Getting very much into mischief, 
And I'll have him driven away!" 



One morning, just for a little joke, 
Tim said, "Now I'm going to see 

How many adventures, all in one day, 
I can make happen to me! 
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I like my food, and I like my fun, 
But no one could think it strange 

If what I sometimes like best of all 
Is something just for a change !" 
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VI 

And as he stood by an apple-tree, 

He heard a purry sound, 
Saying: — "Dairy! Cream! Dairy! 
Cream! 
— And he looked all round and 
round. — 
There was nobody. "What a good 
idea!" 
The Little Tan Terrier said; 
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THE LITTLE TAN TERRIER 

He never guessed it was old Madam 
Grim, 
Whispering over his head! 
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VII 

So lie made his way towards the dairy, 

Not meaning any great harm; 
He pottered about, and poked in and 
out, 
Through different doors of the farm. 
And the Turkeys cried Gobble-gobble, 
And the Guinea-hens called Come 
back! 
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He spied a great big bowl of cream upon the dairy table 
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And the Gander hissed, "Look out! 
there's somebody 
Watching you through a crack !" 
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VIII 

And the Pigeons on the roof -edge 

Flapped at him as he went, 
Saying, "Trespassers will be prose- 
cuted!" 

But he didn't know what they meant ; 
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And the Jackdaw in the wicker cage 
Fluttered when he drew near, 

And squawked, "No Little Tan Terrier 
Is ever allowed in here !" 
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"Hooray !" said the Little Tan Terrier, 
And he plunged his nose in cream. 
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IX 

But Tim just went on searching, 

As fast as lie was able, 
Until lie spied a great big bowl 

Upon the dairy table. 
"O goodness me, how delicious! 

O dear ! is it true or a dream? 
Hooray!" said the Little Tan Terrier, 

And he plunged his nose in cream. 
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X 

Now Madam Grimalkin Grim 

Had hurried all pit-a-pat, 
And followed him round the farmyard : 

On the window-sill she sat, 
And her eyes grew round as saucers, 

And her tail grew thick as a broom. 
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And she gave an enormous miaow, 
"Help! Help! 
There's a dog in the dairy-room." 



[29] 



Digitized by VjOOQlC 



THE LITTLE TAN TERRIER 

XI 

Then everyone in the house 
Rushed in with a fearful shout, 

And saw the Little Tan Terrier, 
And angrily turned him out, — 
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They banged him with brushes and be- 
soms, 

They chased him for half -a-mile, — 
They never saw Madam Grimalkin 

Finish the cream meanwhile ! 
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XII 

The poor little dear Tan Terrier, 

Oh, how he rushed and raced! 
He couldn't think what was the matter, 

Nor why he was chivied and chased : 
No more could his friends the Bunnies, 

But, hearing the hullabaloo, 
And seeing everyone running, 

Why, they ran after him tool 



[32] 



Digitized by VjOOQlC 



THE, LITTLE TAN TERRIER 



iJlJ'^ 






And hearing the hullabaloo, 
The Bunnies ran after him too. 
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XIII 

He turned and twisted and doubled, 

As quick as ever he could, — 
He dashed over fields and furrows, 

And came at last to a wood: 
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THE LITTLE TAN TERRIER 

And there, very tired and panting, 
He threw himself down quite flat, 

And gasped, "This — must — be — all — 
the — fault 
Of that disagreeable Cat !" 
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XIV 

"Yes," said the Little Tan Terrier, 

"I remember perfectly now; 
The voice that told me 'Dairy!' and 
'Cream!' 

Was a sort of a purry miaow! 
I know she never has liked me, 

But this trick really does seem 
A fearful shame! for I've got the 
blame, 

And she, no doubt, has the cream." 
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XV 

"Well, now," he said, "I wonder 

What had better be done?" 
— Then he saw something that scared 
him so, 

He had to jump up and run, — 
Round green eyes like saucers, 

Up in a hollow tree : 
If it wasn't Madam Grimalkin Grim, 

Who on earth could it bell 
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But no, it was wise old Uncle Owl, 

Who had had his midday nap, 
And wakened up, rather blinky: 
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Said wise old Uncle Owl, "You poor little chap, nobody's 
going to hurt you; don't be in such a f right.' ' 



[41] 



Digitized by VjOOQlC 



THE LITTLE TAN TERRIER 

He said, "You poor little chap, 
Nobody's going to hurt you ; 

Don't be in such a fright! 
You stop and tell me what is wrong, 

And I'll put everything right!" 

XVII 

When he had heard the story, 
Old Uncle Owl looked grave, — 

And said, "It's clear, the Cats about 
here 
Don't know how to behave ; 
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As for Madam Grimalkin Grim, 
She certainly must be taught. 

Wait a bit. ' ' And he closed his eyes, 
And thought, and thought, and 
thought. 

XVIII 

In about eleven minutes or so, 
Uncle Owl sat up and cried, 

"I feel quite sure I know everything, 
And a little bit more beside 1 
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In the cottage you see over yonder, 
There's a little girl who is sad, 

For she's dropped her dolly into the 
pond, 
The only dolly she had." 
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It was wise old Uncle Owl, 
Who had had his midday nap, 
And wakened up, rather blinky. 
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XIX 

"But even if her dolly's lost, 

Why, you 11 do well instead; 
She'll pet you and she'll cuddle you, 

And let you sleep on her bed. 
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She may have other doggies, 

But never mind about that, — 
The more the merrier, Little Tan Ter- 
rier! 
—And 

I'll attend to the Cat!" 
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So Tim went off to the cottage, 

And soon he was taken in ; 
But Uncle Owl sat thinking, 

With a most remarkable grin; 
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And when it was night and starlight, 

Away to the farm he flew, 
And mewed exactly like a Pussy, 

A perfectly splendid mew! 
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As Madam Grimalkin Grim scrambled up, the dusty crumbling bark 
gave way with her and she tumbled right in. 
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XXI 

Madam Grimalkin Grim 

Had just got in to her hamper, — 
But when she heard a friend (as she 
thought), 



£ 




[52] 



Digitized by 



Google 



THE. LITTLE TAN TERRIER 

Didn't she jump and scamper! 
She squeezed through a broken win- 
dow, 

And, out in the shivery air, 
She hunted around the farmyard, 

But still saw nobody there. 
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XXII 

Uncle Owl kept up his mewing, — 

She followed him on and on, — 
He flew over fields and furrows, 

The same way Tim had gone ; 
He mewed, "Make haste! Do hurry! 

You don't know what I've got! 
If you don't look sharp, I'm very hun- 
gry, 

And I shall eat all the lot !" 
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XXIII 

Madam Grimalkin Grim, 

She simply galloped along, — 
She never for one moment 

Suspected anything wrong; 
Till she came to the hollow tree, 

And there, from a high-up bough, 
Uncle Owl was mewing, "Come along 1 

Supper's all ready now I" 
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XXIV 

And as she scrambled up, 

The dusty crumbling bark 
Gave way with her, and she tumbled 
in, 

Down, right down in the dark, — 
Down to the roots of the tree, 

Where she scratched about in vain, 
For she only raised a cloud of dust, 

— And she never got out again I 
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But at that very same minute, 
The Little Tan Terrier's head 

Lay on a lovely pillow 
In a charmingly cosy bed ; 
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the: little tan terrier 

He said, "I wanted adventures, 
But I'm rather glad they are past; 

I'm a lucky Little Tan Terrier 
To have found such a home at last!" 
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